BARBARIAN STORIES

sword ' - she unbuckled it - c I shan't want it now.
Oh, Tibar, you do make it hard!'

He snatched the sword angrily and bit at his hand,
looking at her; suddenly he said: 'By all the Gods, he
shan't have you first!' and caught her hand in his.
'Come!' he said, and she shivered, with her eyes shin-
ing at him, and let him drag her out.

Niempsor Kar sat hunched in his chair, alone in
the grey room, till they came back, hand in hand,
honey-drunk bees. For a little time they talked, not
more than a few words: there was so much for Lallek
to say good-bye to, and she had so little will to say it!
Then Soogal Sorsh came in, with Yanivi standing be-
hind him, watching her sister. Lallek had thrown
herself into her father's arms; he whispered: 'Say no,
my girl, and we stay!' but she only clutched him tight
for a moment, then let go. 'Good-bye, Tibar,' she
said steadily, and Tibar seized her and kissed her till
she went white. Then Soogal Sorsh took them out of
the grey room and they saw there was still another
door in the passage. Suddenly Lallek ran after and
caught Niempsor Kar again: 'Father, father! Tell
Tathra I didn't want to stay!' Then she went back
and for a moment she and Yanivi were alone. 'Why
didn't you tell me?' said the dancer, 'How was I to
know it was Tibar?' But Lallek was crying too hard
to hear her.

After winter came spring and from the high
windows of the Round House Lallek could see the
almond trees in blossom far below on the flat roofs
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